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Summary: A girl is having strange dreams. 


The Fate Of Dominion: Proluge 


Author's Note: Hi, I'm Dominion Dragon and this is my 
first story. My characters Dominion Dragon, Isis, and 
mine and if you want to use please inform me. Any way 
place not long after the movie. Enjoy! 

>Disclaimer : I don't own so please don't sue. I do own Dominion 
Dragon, Isis, and Rezz . <br>ANN : " " = speaking (duh ! ) 


proluge to my 
Rezz are all 
my story takes 


>' ' =thought<br> = dream 

><br>The Fate Of Dominion: Proluge 

>The One had given his orders and I must obey them even if I don't 
want to. The machines know we're coming, they always do. The One is 
going to risk his life and others for freedom. A freedom that sends 
us to a proverty stricken world with no sun and we have to live miles 
under the ground in a small city they call Zion. What kind of name is 
Zion? I'm on the battle feild now. I'm killing any enemies that get 
in my path. Then I stop as I watch something fall from the sky. A 
body. A male body. I race over to the man but it's to late. I look at 
his face. 'NO! It can't be! He can't be dead! ' I check for a 

pulse nothing. No, it's not the one. It's my fiance, Jeremy . 'Rest 

in peace, Jeremy, I will repay the person that did this to you' "I 
promise"For the first time all day I spoke. I was to nervous to. Know 
I wish I had. A single tear rolled down my cheek. Then I stood and 
did something I rarely did: I changed into my dragon form. 'I'm the 
guardian. I protect people just like the One.' I start ripping things 
apart, venting my rage. Then I found him or it. The one that killed 
the love of my life. "Agent Smith! Are you ready to die?" "Are you?" I 
swipped my claws at him but didn't hit him. I was going to toy with 
his mind a while . "Temper , Temper, Ms. Cornwell, "the thing said in a 
calm voice. "I'll show you temper," I growled. Again I swipped my 
claws at him and missed but then my tail wrapped around him. "Tag! 
Your dead!" I took my claws and swiftly cut his neck. 'To bad they 
never really die. But it was fun.' Then another of my nightmares came 
true. Smith was behind the One and about to pull the trigger. I tried 



to run there but I was to far away. Smith shot him but the bullet hit 
air. Once again the One had done it . <br>he turned to Smith and 
attacked, they fought for several hours neither one letting up. Then 
the One took Smith down. He had him pinned to the ground. And as the 
One was about kill him. Agent Smith shot a small revolver that he had 
in his pocket. This time it hit the One directly in the heart. The 
One was down. I began running again and reached him just in time to 
see Smith bring a knife out and decapitate the One. It was over 

>thay had finally won. i changed back to my human form and fell to my 
knees. I had seen my future husband and my best friend die in the 
same day. It was to much. I looked up at the thing that stood over 
me. Agent Smith had a gun pointed at my head. "Do it. Do it ! "he 

looked at me like I was a lunatic "God dammit, if you don't do it I 

will!" I screamed at the top of my lungs. As soon as Smith got the 
message everything went black. <br> 

>"AAAHH!" Samantha Cornwell woke up drenched in sweat and screaming. 
'That was the strangest nightmare I've ever had.' She looked around 

the shelter. No one had woken up. 'Strange. I'll tell Cordelia about 

it in the morning.' <br> 

>She then rolled over and tried to go back to sleep. In the shadow's 
a tall figure stood. Agent Jones smiled . <br>He was going to get a 
promotion for this. 

> <pxp> 


End 
f lie . 



